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FRESHMAN CONTEST 
EDITION T H E  ECHO QUARTET CONTEST COMING 
VOLUME XIX TAYLOR UNIVERSITY, UPLAND, INDIANA, WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 1932 NUMBER FIFTEEN 
STUDENT VIEWS VOICED 
IN DISCUSSION GROUPS 
TAYLOR STUDENTS 
EXPRESS SPIRIT 
OF COOPERATION 
Group Meetings to 
Extend Through Year 
The much anticipated group meet­
ings took place on Monday, Jmiuary 
25, in various places on the campus. 
Each group, consisting of thirteen 
men or women students of which one 
was a leader, discussed many of the 
present problems that exist here at 
Taylor. The date problem was the 
most popular subject of discussion. 
In some groups each person was giv­
en an opportunity to speak for him­
self and give his ideas on the subject 
at stake. Of course, some complica­
tions arose, but on the whole the re­
sult was for the good. Many stu­
dents received real help and new ideas 
from the heart to heart talks and dis­
cussions which ensued. 
A great diversity of opinion pre­
vailed. Some students would have no 
rules, others would have more and 
stricter; but the majority seems to be 
in favor of few well-defined regula­
tions and individual or group confer­
ences for those who disobey them or 
cause themselves to be obnoxious. It 
is a fact that the majority of students 
want to cooperate with the faculty, 
as it believes that the latter is vitally 
interested in the general welfare of 
the student body. 
Cooperation is the key to satisfac­
tory success. The students realize 
this fact, and as a result they wish to 
unite themselves and cooperate and 
thus cause the betterment of condi­
tions in general. 
The work of these groups in the 
future will be to discuss whatever 
problems may arise which may affect 
the well-being of the student body as 
a whole or of only a part thereof. The 
movement will, it is hoped, bring the 
students into contacts with each other 
which will foster ideas of cooperation, 
encourage higher ideals and assist 
in enabling the student group to think 
intelligently, individually, but at the 
same time be willing and desirous to 
act as a unit when such a time shall 
arise. 
"Cooperate—Remember the banana. 
Every time it leaves the bunch it gets 
skinned." 
Student Volunteers 
Will Convene at 
Indiana Central 
The Volunteers of Indiana are being 
entertained at Indiana Central College 
the week-end of February 12-14. A 
number of colleges and universities in 
the state will be represented, and 
plans are being made for 100 dele­
gates. 
An inspirational and varied program 
is planned. Among the speakers are 
Dr. John Wengatz, missionary from 
Africa, a mision-board secretary, an 
Indian student from Purdue, and a 
Y.M.C. secretary from Indianapolis. 
Special events include an Interna­
tional Reception, with entertainment 
by foreign residents of Indianapolis, 
a banquet, a pageant and a consecra­
tion service. 
It is expected that not only those 
preparing for mission work, but many 
other young people who are definitely 
interested in finding and giving the 
best in life will be at this convention, 
and the challenge of such contacts is 
one of great value. 
Shouldn't a school like Taylor send 
an enthusiastic delegation? 
Taylor Band Formed 
To Enliven Games 
And Aid "U" Spirit 
With the initiation of a school song, 
a song leader, and class cheer leaders, 
comes the formation of a T. U. men's 
band. Nothing will boost school spirit 
more than a snappy band, and now it 
is here. 
The initial practice was staged Mon­
day night, January 25. There were 
fifteen men present at this first re­
hearsal. The prospective number of 
the personnel is twenty-five. The 
group includes Hodson, Erwin, and 
Severn, clarinets; Kidder, piccolo; 
Neff and W. Bush, baritone; Atkinson, 
bass; Winters and Sears, trombones; 
Lewis, Franklin, and Cookingham, 
cornets. R. Long and Kemper will be 
listed either among the cornets or 
altos. About ten more intend to join. 
The director, Mr. Ryder of Marion, 
has had extensive experience in band 
work. For the most part, his work has 
been with high school bands of which 
Upland High School is one. 
Attired in new purple and gold uni­
forms the collegiate music-winders 
wil be in action at the meeting of the 
Philo and Thalo quintets in Maytag 
gymnasium. If the boys can organize 
successfully and get the needed co­
operation they entertain possibilities 
of playing off campus. 
At present the band will meet for 
practice every Monday evening. It is 
possible that in the future they will 
double their number of practice nights 
to two each week. 
All of the men are enthusiastic over 
this new venture and both they and 
their conductor, Mr. Ryder, are confi­
dent that they will make a "hit." 
Music by such a band will be quite 
an asset to the society games in as 
much as it will, both by appearance 
and sound, stimulate society spirit and 
encourage the players to great success. 
Faculty Women Organize 
The faculty women were entertained 
at tea in Campbell parlors on Satur­
day afternoon, January 16, by four 
new members: Mrs. R. L. Stuart, Mrs. 
W. MacLaughlin, Mrs. H. Cornwell 
and Mrs. M. E. Taylor. 
The two tea tables, attractively 
centered with flowers and lighted with 
tapers, were presided over by Mrs. 
R. L. Stuart and Mrs. M. E. Taylor. 
The Misses Mary Rice, Helen Gilmore, 
Elizabeth Stuart and Frances Pelley 
served as waitresses. 
The faculty women decided to make 
this occasion a precedent for future 
social functions to be given on the 
third Saturday of every month. They 
formed an organization with Mrs. H. 
Cornwell, president, Mrs. W. A. Sau­
cier, vice-president, and Mrs. J. A. 
Howard, secretary-treasurer. 
LECTURE BY DR. RICE 
ABLY SETS FORTH 
TRUE AIMS OF LIFE 
Those who heard the lecture "What 
Of It" given Thursday evening, Janu­
ary 28, in Kokomo, Indiana, by Dr. 
Merton S. Rice were brought into a 
finer realization of the true purpose 
of life. 
Dr. Rice combined his thoughts and 
dramatic ability in such a captivating 
manner that all were greatly im­
pressed. First, he talked of men whom 
the world called great, such as Napo­
leon and Alexander the Great. Alex­
ander rode a wild colt and conquered 
him when it was believed impossible, 
but "what of it?" -Was that of any 
benefit to humanity? 
The second point dealt with the 
humorous and ridiculous. As illustra­
tion Dr. Rice told of several charac­
ters who had gained publicity in our 
leading newspapers. The man who 
pushed a peanut with his nose up 
Pike's Peak was one example. "Just 
imagine how much greater the depres­
sion would be if this peanut hadn't 
been pushed to the top of Pike's 
Peak!" Other illustrations were of 
the man who ate seventy-five eggs in 
ten and one-half minutes. What of 
it? Is the world any better? No! 
Lastly he dealt with the sublime. 
Florence Nightingale gave her contri­
bution to the world in the form of 
nursing. Could the question be asked 
"What of it? Humanity was put on 
the road to sounder health. Paleski, 
who after the hardest trials and dis­
appointments perfected our first 
glazed pottery, was sited. As a glo­
rious climax Dr. Rice pictured the 
crucifixion of Christ for a lost world. 
Who could ask "What of it?" 
PRACTICE RECITALS 
OF VARIOUS TYPES 
MARK MUSICAL YEAR 
Since the school year, 1922-1923, 
practice recitals have been a regular 
part of the program of Taylor Uni­
versity. They are held on Wednesday 
evenings at 6:45, beginning about the 
second week in November. The pur­
pose of the recital is just what its 
name implies. By appearing before a 
small crowd, a- student gains poise and 
assurance, and a certain amount of 
platform deportment. All numbers 
played in a public recital must first be 
played at the practice period. Com­
ments by Miss Bothwell upon the 
numbers and composers of the selec­
tions played at the recitals aids great­
ly in the appreciation of music and in 
the recognition of the number when 
heard at a later time. Several gradu­
ate students have written in to the 
music department expressing their ap­
preciation for the help that these com­
ments have given them. 
Miss Miller has charge of the Junior 
Department in the School of Music, 
and six of the practice periods this 
year will be given to her students. 
Last year twenty practice recitals 
were given. The programs are filed, 
and it is interesting 'to note the high 
type of music used in the last few 
years as compared to that of previous 
times. 
Among the musical attractions of 
the past school year were public re­
citals by Miss Irene Reeder, the Girls' 
Glee Club, the Men's Glee Club, the 
Orchestra, the Junior Department, 
and a Miscellaneous recital. Other 
numbers were the annual Skinner 
Piano contest and the Quartet contest. 
The Fiske Jubilee Singers were se­
cured as outside talent. 
Musical features of the present 
school year have prospects of being 
quite interesting. Public recitals will 
be given by Miss Irene Reeder, as­
sisted by Mr. Fred MacKenzie; Miss 
Gladys Williamson, assisted by Miss 
Margaret Wolf; Mr. Richard Terry, 
assisted by Mrs. McNeil; and Mrs. 
Furbay, whose recital will come at 
commencement time. Informal re­
citals at the practice period will be 
given by Miss Roberta Bennett, as­
sisted by a male quartet; and by Mr. 
Robert Jacobs, assisted by Miss Mary 
Rice. Other coming attractions are 
the Quartet contest, a miscellaneous 
public recital, a piano ensemble, and 
the musical features of ' the Com­
mencement activities. 
The musical talent of Taylor Uni­
versity is not a silent section of the 
student body, and it is a vital depart­
ment of which we can all be proud. 
YERKES PHOTOGRAPHER 
ENTHRALLS AUDIENCE 
Students to Hear 
Noted Missionary 
From West Africa 
On Thursday, February 11, Taylor 
University will have the honor of 
welcoming Mrs. J. Hal Smith of Day­
ton, Ohio. She will speak on that 
day at both the chapel hour and the 
prayer meeting hour at 6:45 P.M. 
Converted while young in her little 
home church among the Green Moun­
tains and educated at Houghton Sem­
inary, New York, she went as a happy 
young bride to Sierra Leone, West 
Africa. In twenty days she was a 
widow, but she conquered her sorrow 
and labored on with the one other 
missionary woman whom the fever had 
left, Not one white man of that mis­
sion remained. 
Later she married Rev. J. Hal Smith 
and for several years they continued 
to do very successful work until that 
"white man's grave" drove Mrs. 
Smith home. She had not been here 
long when there came from Africa 
the bitter cable, "Smith dead,"—twice 
a widow. A sister also lies in that 
same land. 
The United Brethren Church, recog­
nizing Mrs. Smith's devotion to the 
cause she loves and her unusual 
ability as a public speaker and mis­
sionary leader, appointed her one of 
their misisonary secretaries. In that 
capacity she has traveled all over this 
country and has visited missions in 
the Far East. 
Those who wish to read her book, 
"Glimpses of African Life," written 
in her own charming style, may bor­
row it from our professor of missions. 
With this very brief introduction, 
we will let this joyful, victorious, mod­
ern missionary heroine speak for her­
self on February 11. 
PLEASING PROGRAM 
PRESENTED IN AN 
EDUCATIONAL WAY 
Relates Vivid Facts 
Concerning Planets 
DRAMATIC FRATERNITY 
EXPANDS TO ADMIT 
FOUR NEW MEMBERS 
MNANKA DEBATE CLUB 
TO ENTERTAIN AT TEA 
The Mnanka Debate Club will give 
a Valentine tea on Saturday, February 
13, at the home of Miss Pauline Pow­
ell, a former Mnanka. The Misses 
Lois Bostic, Mary Rice, and Marian 
Warmeli have charge of arrange­
ments. 
For several years there has been at 
Taylor an honorary dramatic fratern­
ity under the Speech Department, 
headed by Prof. Barton Rees Pogue. 
In order to be eligible for membership, 
students must have had either two 
major roles or one major and two 
minor parts in the school plays. Those 
who have coached or have assisted in 
coaching plays also receive credit for 
it. 
This year there are four Senior girls 
who will soon receive pledge cards and 
be initiated into the fraternity. They 
are the Misses Rice, Kletzing, Bissel, 
and Freil. Miss Rice played as De­
borah in "The Rock," and had parts 
in two one act plays—"Book Larnin'," 
and Why the Chimes Rang." Miss 
Miss Kletzing also played the part of 
Deborah, and had parts in "Book 
Larnin'," and "Why the Chimes 
Rang." 
Miss Bissel and Miss Friel directed 
the Junior class play for the Upland 
High School this winter, and in ad­
dition, Miss Friel took the part of 
Magella in "The Rock" and was in 
the casts of both "Book Larnin' " and 
"Why the Chimes Rang." Miss Bissel 
has played in three minor dramas— 
"Little Lord Fauntleroy," "Book Larn­
in'," and "Why the Chimes Rang. 
Miss Olson and Mr. Griffiths have 
each had one major role and may be 
eligible for the fraternity before the 
school year ends. 
Professor Pogue is to be highly com­
mended for the good work he has 
done through the Speech Department. 
He has not only given valuable aid to 
those who have enrolled in his de­
partment, but he has also provided 
much entertainment for the rest of the 
student body. 
Mr. Blakslee, the staff photographer 
of Yerkes Observatory, brought to 
Taylor a most interesting and educa­
tional lecture last Friday evening. The 
pleasing and intelligent manner in 
which he explained the stereopticon 
views acompaning his lecture held the 
undivided attention of the audience to 
the last word. 
In his introduction, Mr. Blakslee 
gave a brief history of Yerkes Observ­
atory and the progress of modern 
astronomical photography, citing the 
various methods which have contrib­
uted to it. Each of the methods was 
found unsatisfactory and yielded place 
to a new one until, after many years, 
the modern photographic equipment 
gives us accurate views of the plan­
ets and heavenly bodies. 
Mr. Blakslee's lecture included 
views of the Yerkes Observatory, its 
famous twenty-ton telescope, some of 
the first views ever taken of the moon 
and comets, constellations and their 
nebulae, star clouds, and planets. 
Two of the most interesting fea­
tures of the talk were an explanation 
of the gaseous erruptions which leap 
millions of miles above the sun's sur­
face, and the comment on Mars. The 
latter, being a subject of world-wide 
interest, was described in a most fas­
cinating way. Mr. Blakslee stated 
that Mars experiences seasons just as 
we do with the exception that its sea­
sons are of six month's duration. He 
also added that astronomers and 
scientists have many reasons to be­
lieve that Mars is inhabited. 
And just so, there were countless 
details and facts, too numerous to 
mention, stated which go to enlarge 
our scope of knowledge on this sub­
ject. 
Mr. Blakslee very stirringly ended 
his lecture by stating that the study 
of science and astronomy need not 
destroy our faith in the Creator, but 
rather, should strengthen our faith in 
the Maker of all these things. 
Eulogs Vanquished 
In Inter-Club Clash 
With Eurekan Trio 
The men's inter-club debate was 
held Saturday, January 30 at seven 
P. M. in Shreiner Auditorium. 
The question for debate was: Re­
solved: That stability of employment 
should be required of industry as a 
fundamental remedy for unemploy­
ment. The Eurekan club represented 
by Stanley Boughton, Peter Pascoe, 
and Gordon Hermann upheld the af­
firmative, while Donald Kenyon, Rob­
ert Jacobs, and Bernard Coldiron ar­
gued the negative for the Eulogonian 
club. 
The debate was well managed and 
the points brought out were good. 
The Eulogs lacked organization, how­
ever, while the Eurekans had their 
material well planned. Mr. Boughton 
gave an especially good rebuttal 
speech. 
As a whole the debate was both in­
structive and entertaining. The judges 
who were Professors Sadie Miller, 
Greer, and Fenstermacher gave the 
championship to the Eurekans. 
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The House of Success 
Somehow, somewhere, someone, for some reason or another, 
called attention to the house of "Success." It is built of integrity, 
interest, and initiative; but the most important is the foundation 
—good character. As the foundation must be made first, we 
should consider very seriously our characters before trying to 
build "Success." In so many words character means "individu­
ality : the sum of traits and habits that make up a person's mental 
and moral being." So let us get busy and develop good habits and 
traits in order to make our foundation extra strong. 
Leap Year Date Week 
Stirring times are in the offing here at Taylor University. 
There will be little of the solemnity theoretically associated with 
ivyclad buildings and the somber pursuit of knowledge. It is all 
because the student council has determined that this leap year 
of 1932 should be appropriately observed with special ceremonies. 
There have been class weeks and sneak days, but for two whole 
weeks, beginning February 14, there will be a special co-ed "date" 
period here at Taylor. 
It has been decided that all the "dates" for this period shall 
be arranged by the young women. They will call for the men, 
pay all the expenses and carry the brunt of the entertainment. 
The men will have no other responsibility beyond escorting the 
girls back home. A committee is at work on incidental details and, 
perhaps, fixing a proper penalty for any student who should cling 
to the old method of scheduling a "date." 
Everybody trusts that we will have all the fun we anticipate 
in thus reversing the usual order. The lark, however, may lack 
the thrill it would have provided back in the days when girls 
could derive a lot of excitement riding on the rear platform of a 
street car. The clinging-vine type seems to have been frost­
bitten since that era. The modern miss is not likely to feel a 
cold chill doing a spinal reverse over the boldness of making a 
"date." 
Furthermore, the epidemic of college "cases" reduce a lot 
of arranging to perfunctory detail. The experience, however, 
should provide amusing variety. The boys should give it hearty 
indorsement, especially that clause which directs the girls to pay 
all expenses. 
In return for all the business these international conferences 
have brought, Switzerland might agree to reduce the holes in her 
famous cheese. 
Depression? ? ? Dr. Furbay says 
that Vesuvius is booming with every 
indication of a crater future. 
* * * 
Back in "Ye old home town" where 
we "Frosh" came from it used to be 
that they would mow down one's scalp 
for 35 coppers and throw in a dash 
of nix cologne, a gelatine tenor solo, 
and a dissertation on horse-racing. 
But times have taken a taciturn turn 
since we came to dear old T. U. Now 
"Mac" (MacKenzie) renders wee in­
nocent Freshmen with a dash of aqua, 
a flowing fluent exhortation on the 
Constitution of the newly formed 
Polygamists' Club (President—Miss 
Emmert), an operatic selection from 
Ticklemeski, and a desecration of all 
our romantic ideas of astronomy—and 
does it look all right in back? 
* * * 
After these Taylor girls handle all 
date arrangements for two weeks the 
fellows will be convinced that two can 
live as cheaply as one. 
* * * 
If Dickens should attempt to write 
another "Tale of Two Cities"—Shang­
hai and Tokio, for instance,—he would 
soon run out of red ink. 
* * * 
Shots from Shute in Hysterical 
History Class 
Alexander the Great was in a terrible 
strait 
Against whom could his armies be led 
Then why not to Egypt? Aha! Alex 
cried: 
That's hitting the Nile on the head. 
* * . * 
We Beg Leave to Mention! 
Our own "Mahatma" .who boldly 
J shouldered his cannon the other day 
j and walked 300 miles for a snow 
storm, but didn't find it although he 
was constantly "warm" on its trail. 
Gay little Venus Roth who recently 
tripped to Florida and sent us such a 
lovely "snap" of a gang of hungry 
alligators. 
Humm T. Dumpty, alias Jimmy 
Rhine, who crashed in Wawl Street 
and is now gazing wistfully after his 
; scrambled assets.—We'll have to ad­
mit, however, that he was pretty hard 
boiled before he shelled out. Eggsact-
ly! 
j "Peggy" Jean Friel, author of the 
"Wooden Legged Spy," who has just 
written a perfectly wonderful book on 
Fire Escapes." In recommending 
the book "Bishop" Allee says, "Bless­
ed are they who don't forget to wind 
their watches." 
* # * 
"I-love-er" Drake who is planning a 
trip to Peking next week.—No, not to 
| join the army, but to prepare for the 
| "leap-year" weeks. 
* * * 
Alma Thias and her roommate 
Gladez, whose by-word is neither cock­
roach nor pig tail, but "RATS!" 
The Japanese aren't chasing the 
Chinese. They are just running around 
to keep warm. 
* * * 
So there you are. And how have 
you been? 
Sunset in Sunrise Land 
All the world is bidding farewell to 
the shortening rays of an Indian sum­
mer's setting sun. The balmy an is 
laden with the perfumes of honey­
suckle and locust blooms. The swee 
aroma appeals as strongly to t e 
sense of smell as do the beautiful 
colors to the sense of sight. Here and 
there the pleasing and contented-
sounding twitter of a chimney swift, 
dipping gracefully this way and that, 
as it takes its meal on the wing, adds 
its bit to this picture that only na­
ture can paint. 
The gentle breeze, which now and 
then causes the foliage of the nearby 
scrub oak and sassafras trees to show 
its lighter and more delicate shade, 
carries with it a refreshing tang of 
salt, reminding one of the not far-
distant pounding of the surf. Besides 
the soft rustling of the leaves and the 
twittering of the birds, there is an­
other sound which greets the ear— 
the distant murmuring of domestic 
ducks which comes from the cat-tail 
marshes by the bay. The sound in­
creases, then fades, and as the breeze 
passes it again becomes a monoto­
nous murmur. 
The air sems alive with the feath­
ered frequenters of the numerous 
sheltered coves, weather-beaten dunes, 
great white beaches and sky-blue 
waters. A solitary crow courses his 
ungainly flight across the golden west. 
And out beyond the nearer and 
more usual things of life, the sun is 
slowly sinking behind the familiar 
landscape which has always meant 
home. Stell-gray clouds hang almost 
motionless, surrounded by a haze 
through which the sun rays in passing 
paint ever changing rainbow hues, 
like the hand of a great artist. It is 
a mystic landscape portrayed in the 
sky. Below the golden-lined gray 
clouds, forming a marked contrast, 
here and there are scudding .fleecy 
white clouds, as if propelled by invisi­
ble wings. 
Slowly, but steadily the colors are 
deepening. The delicate pink clouds 
assume a ruddy glow. The darker 
ones, which once were animated by 
the sunbeams, now appear lifeless and 
black. There is something enthralling 
about it all—something that inspires 
beautiful thoughts, higher aspirations 
and above all creates a consciousness 
o fa Creator—a Master Artist. 
A locust beetle in a near-by tree 
rings out his clarion call, bringing our 
thoughts suddenly back to our im­
mediate environment. Here, displac­
ing the swifts now fly solitary bats. 
They flutter so low that one can see 
them silhouetted against the ever-
brightening moon or the darkening 
horizon. 
The world becomes more quiet. A 
chipping sparrow flutters past seeking 
her nest where she can warm her 
fledglings. The air is becoming cool 
and moist. The lowlands are covered 
with a veil of mist. Dew is falling 
The heavens are being lit by twinkling 
stars which come out one by one 
Numerous katydids and crickets begin 
their evening song. Quietness dis-
laces the din of day. The world is 
preparing for a night's rest under the 
lowering wing of darkness. 
It is an evening on Long Island—-
the very surroundings that inspired 
the writings of "Home, Sweet Home" 
in the past and still inspires the keep­
ing of such a treasure in the present 
as the one so beautifully portrayed in 
that immortal song. 
Note: This is a description of a 
typical sunset on Long Island. The 
home of John Howard Paine is only a 
few miles from the place about which 
the sketch was written. Without this 
explanation, the last paragraph might 
seem disconnected. 
—Lauren D. York. 
This promises to be a wonderful year for the man who can 
make up to look like George Washington. 
Florida can easily forget the depression by plenty of hearty 
guffaws over the Los Angeles snow. 
The fact that the mercury has not yet reached zero is nothing 
over which to worry. 
The test of your sincerity is whether you would enjoy a bas­
ket ball game if you occupied the bleachers alone. 
One should never be ashamed to own that he has been in the 
wrong. Which is but saying in other words that he is wiser today 
than he was yesterday.—POPE. 
If you must carry a chip on your shoulder get a iob in a 
lumberyard where it won't be noticed. 
TELL THE EDITOR 
If anyone— 
Ditched school 
Bought a Ford 
Broke a mirror 
Found a girl 
Broke a shoestring 
Heard a lecture 
Went swimming 
Grew a mustache 
Broke a leg 
Won a medal 
Had a wreck 
Got married 
Ate garlic 
Tell the editor: it's news! 
A young negro was asked where he I 
came from. He drew himself up! 
head. 
Rich relatives are usually distant or close. 
The successful man has more bone in the back than in the 
Modesty always takes a back seat but never drives from that 
position. 
proudly. "I'm from the first state in 
the Union, sah." 
"New York?" 
"No, sah; Alabama, sah." 
"But Alabama isn't the first State 
in the Union." 
"Alphabetically speaking, sah, al­
phabetically speaking." 
Basketball is not such a strenuous 
game as it appears, according to sta­
tistics gathered and compiled by 
Coach Everett Dean, of Indiana Uni­
versity. 
Here is what Dean has found from 
the Hoosiers' games against Notre 
Dame, Pittsburgh, Purdue, North­
western, Minnesota, Iowa and Illinois: 
There is an average of 108 inter­
ruptions a game. 
Average actual playing time a game 
is twenty-nine minutes thirty seconds, 
out of a possible, forty minutes. 
The average playing time without 
interruptions is 16.3 seconds. 
Longest playing time without inter­
ruptions is two minutes twenty-two 
seconds. 
Shortest playing time is one second. 
There is an average of twenty-two 
fouls a game. 
The average number of field goals 
is eighteen. 
The average number of free throws 
is fourteen. 
There are thirty-one center jumps 
in the average game, nineteen jump 
balls and thirty-eight out-of-bounds. 
Although Taylor may equal or sur­
pass some colleges in the promotion 
an S°dal devel°Pment in 
all of the students, much more can be 
done. Suggestions and voluntary zz:Ydrefromthe^*-But we faculty members, too, may 
find on reflection that we can contrib^ 
ute in a concrete way toward improve­
ment of Taylor's program for physi. 
cal and social progress. 
New Books in Library 
Some new, very worthwhile, and in­
teresting books in the field of history 
are j*>w in the library. 
Economic Life of Soviet Russia, by 
Calvin B. Hoover, Professor of Eco­
nomics, Duke University. This is an 
authoritative account of an experi­
ment in government having signifi­
cant, grave possibilities for the future 
of not only Russia, but for the world 
as well. The policies of the Soviets 
are explained, and also the results 
which they bear in actual life and 
practice. 
The Great Plains, by Walter Pres-
cott Webb. This is an authentic story 
of the last and most picturesque 
American frontier. A dramatic ac­
count of the land of the buffalo, cat­
tle, Indians, cowboys, Texas Rangers, 
"Two-gun men," etc. It was a civiliza­
tion unique in history, and furnished 
the most dramatic phenomena or 
epoch in American history. A knowl­
edge of this historical background is 
necessary for an understanding of the 
literature and folklore of the plains 
which include such names as Sinclair 
Lewis, Hamlin Garland, Emerson 
Hough, Owen Wister, Zane Grey, etc. 
The Great Crusade and After, by 
Preston W. Slosson, University of 
Michigan. This is a history of Ameri­
can life since 1914; a picture of our­
selves as future generations may see 
us. It is a work of perspective and 
balance. We have such topics as the 
Business of Sport, America at School, 
the Changing Countryside, Prohibi­
tion, the Automobile, Motion Picture, 
Poverty and Riches, etc. One of the 
best things in the book is the refer­
ences to the best magazine articles on 
all phases of present day American 
life. 
Some other books of interest are: 
Bercovici, The Crusades; Beloc, Joan 
of Arc; Paxson, The Last Frontier; 
Fish, Rise of the Common Man, 1830-
1860; Sabatier, St. Francis of Assisi; 
Faris, The Romance of Forgotten 
Men. 
Mrs. Wells (in a whisper): "Ken­
neth, I think I hear burglars down­
stairs. Are you awake?" 
Prof. Wells: "No, my dear." 
Pat: "I'm after hearin' ye and the 
missus had wurrds last nights." 
Mike: "Sure, but I didn't get a 
chance to use mine." 
Census Taker: "How many peopl 
work in your office?" 
The boss: "Oh, about one-third." 
Nelson Bastian: "I'm a little sti 
from lacrosse." 
Bob Kemper: "What do I cat 
where you came from." 
he stout old gentlema 
a °ng the platform just r 
tram and returned puffing a 
0 "reath to be greeted by t 
agent with the question: 
^Missed your train, sir?" 
Oh, no," was the reply, 
like the looks of it, so I cha 
of town." 
Buekner: "I am burning with love 
for you." 
Elsa. Oh, don't make a fuel of 
yourself." 
Wednesday, February 3, 1932 
Junior-Senior Banquet 
Savors of Rusticity 
It was a cold night in early Febru­
ary. The picturesque Indiana coun­
tryside was suffused in the silvery 
light of a new moon—the same moon 
that shines so exquisitely in some 
other parts of the country. Besides 
the moon, a million stars shone down 
on the silent earth. All was quiet, 
deathly quiet everywhere. Only an 
occasional cold, piercing wind broke 
the silence as it rustled the distressed-
looking, weatherbeaten and stock-trod­
den growth of the abounding corn 
fields; but after the breeze passed, the 
land again lapsed into a cadaverous 
calmness, so characteristic of the rus­
tic sections of the Hoosier state. 
But amid this prevalence of quiet­
ness a barn, of a kind not unfamiliar 
to Hoosiers, writhed and vibrated in 
a manner quite unfamiliar to Hoosiers. 
No number of stock have created such 
a strange commotion. The man in the 
moon blinked his eyes and reached .for 
his telescope, and the sight he viewed 
as he gazed through the perforations 
in the roof of that ill-fated barn was, 
mildly speaking, quite amusing. 
There surrounding, or more correct­
ly encircling two long crude tables 
placed in the shape of a "T", but 
otherwise of indescribable character 
was arranged a most dignified as­
semblage of more dignified person­
ages. "Formals," " tuxes," and swal­
low-tailed coats prevailed. 
The surroundings formed a peculiar, 
yet natural contrast, under the cir­
cumstances. Hay and straw were 
strewn everywhere. The big wood 
heater at one end of the floor was 
ruddy with heat. Cob-webs and chaff 
adorned every beam. And from with­
out cattle peered wonderingly through 
knot-holes and cracks on the barn­
yard side of the building and laughed 
sympathetically — as sympathetically 
as cattle can laugh. 
At closer investigation it was dis­
covered that the group had an even 
more singular appearance. This 
caused the man in the moon to roll in 
laughter and at length to burst sev­
eral buttons from his vest, whieh ac­
counts for the numerous shooting 
stars that evening. There he recog­
nized none other than the sedate mem­
bers of the junior and senior classes 
of Taylor University, the class spon­
sors and other dignitaries of the fac­
ulty. Charles Smoyer, alias Charlie, 
was acting as toastmaster. The un­
usual hubbub which existed at that 
particular moment was the company's 
way of showing its appreciation for 
the speech just completed by Mr. Gil­
bert Spaude on "Eating as a Com­
ponent Part of a Liberal Education." 
Other speakers of the evening were 
Harry Griffiths, whose topic was "How 
I Became a Professor," Betsy Ross, 
who spoke on the subject, "History Re­
peats Itself" and Alice Bissell, who 
spoke very emphatically on the sub­
ject "How to Get up in the World." 
Finally, as the last "item" on the 
program, the venerable members of 
the faculty, Professors Bush and 
Greer spoke. Prof. Bush addressed 
the band in no uncertain terms on 
"The High Cost of Drifting," and 
Prof. Greer capped the climax with 
an extremely intellectual address en­
titled "Senior Seniority," which met 
with much hearty applause. 
From all reports, the meal was as 
good as could be expected during a 
season of depression, and the event 
was termed by all as a "perfectly 
wonderful" occasion. 
• —Cutting from, 
"Freshman Imagination." 
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C O N T E M P O R A R I E S  
B y  CAROLINE VANDERVORT 
The Voice of the Troubador. 
In the moonlight, oh, my darling, 
When the stars are shining bright, 
And the moon is slowly rolling 
Through the skies of dim, dark night. 
Then it is that you my darling, 
Come to me, oh radiant queen, 
With your starry eyes so shining, 
And your lips a rose-bud dream. 
Will you not, oh darling mine, 
Come to me for aye and aye? 
Will you not be mine, be mine, 
Be my bonnie queen some day ? 
Jean Barrie. 
When springtime comes, what joys 
abound! » 
What new-born songs of cheer arise 
From feathered folk all scattered 
'round 
In tree tops tall! All nature cries, 
" 'Tis spring! 'Tis spring!" 
Each morning bright brings rays of 
light 
From flowers blushing pink and fair, 
And some trav'ler viewing the sight 
Then might know that God was there. 
God's wonderful spring. 
Jean Barrie. 
To Spring. 
Ah! sweet maiden of all most fair, 
If I could but hang on my wall your 
face 
With its framing ringlets of golden 
hair, 
Perhaps I might be imbued by the 
grace, 
Or a part of that which dwells therein. 
The dainty flush of the fragrant 
flower 
Which blooms alone, determined to win 
Out over the weeds, in a leafy bower, 
Is seen to bloom on thy cheek. Thy 
eyes 
Are delicate violets fringed by gold. 
Thy lips are a tanager which flies 
To the balmy south before the cold, 
The flowers of the wood are lacking 
in grace 
When compared to thy delicate cameo 
face. 
Bensley. 
To the Moon. 
The azure velvet curtain of night 
creeps o'er the world 
And a fair-haired lady, serene and 
sweet— 
With opals dressed— 
In an ivory chariot, has a small foot 
gently pressed 
Against the marble baseboard; where 
is unfurled 
A magnificent cascade of fleecy lace, 
which is swirled 
With shining folds of pastel satin, 
sweetly caressed 
With glittering pin point opals which 
seemed possessed 
Of a reflection of her fair hair in ring­
lets curled. 
Her violet eyes—ah, how they gleamed 
with love. 
Her milk-white horses floated like 
snowy flakes 
Across the Galaxy; and like a delicate 
white dove feather 
She raised her head to the King who 
reigns above 
And the Aurora which that divine 
King creates, 
Suffused her realm as if with lilac 
heather. 
Bensley. 
Peace is Mine! 
Blow on! and on! Yes, blow, thou 
bitter blast! 
I've hope eternal, joy triumphant; 
peace 
Is mine. The fight is won and now at 
last 
I sing the song of victory. The crease 
And rut of sin are leveled o'er. Release 
From gloom and death has come to 
me: in flight 
I shall to heaven soar and never cease, 
With zealous fire and love, just now 
for right 
To labor till I see that glow of radiant 
light. 
Bensley. 
The Modern Touch! 
Mother: "Why did you strike your 
little sister?" 
Park Anderson: "Well, we were 
playing Adam and Eve, and instead of 
tempting me with the apple, she ate 
it herself!" 
With many apologies to the poet, I 
say "What is so rare as a beautiful 
thought?" In this workada'y world, 
where hustle and bustle is the rule and 
we are often inclined not to appreciate 
the finer, more really beautiful things 
of life, time should be taken to medi­
tate on the worth of things. 
We will admit that a flaming crim­
son and gold sunset is "gorgeous," but 
do we stop to consider the wealth of 
beauty in a more somber evening sky 
where the whole is overcast with gray 
and displays only a single touch of 
faintest rose ? Do we stop to consider 
the alert grace and trim form of the 
lowly sparrow? Do we really sense 
the deep melody in the simplest folk 
tune that comes from the throat of 
some humble laborer? 
Much genuine delight is derived 
fro mthe gleaning of the unseen beau­
ties from the hidden places. 
Nick Shaw. 
Japanese Lullaby. 
Sleep, my little pigeon, sleep! 
Shadows now begin to creep, 
Sun is setting with flaming ray, 
Starlight heralds the close of day. 
Rest, my little star-child, rest! 
Lay thy head on mother's breast, 
Hush-a-by, oh hush-a-by, 
Sleep, my baby, sleep. 
C. V. 
My stars that I love are winking at 
me, 
They're plainly flirtatious, as all 
can see. 
And though I don't know what their 
purposes may be, 
Still I love this flirtations 'twixt my 
stars anod me. 
—P. J. F. 
By splitting his Phy.-Ed. classes in­
to groups of six, with team leaders, 
Coach Cornwell is giving T. U. stu­
dents all the basketball they want. 
Maytag Gym is a lively place this 
year. 
DOGS IS DOGS 
One of our greatest friends is the 
dog. He can neither speak audibly 
nor act as we do but he is able to 
speak and act in his way far more 
intelligently than the average human. 
He has learned, after centuries of as­
sociation with man many of his whims 
and moods and is able to understand 
far beyond what is generally given 
him credit. 
But in spite of his great merits 
last week a certain creature, in the 
form of a two legged beast going by 
the name of man, killed one of them. 
Killed him by one of the most in­
human methods known, poisoning, 
this occured on our campus. 
We wonder if this gentleman would 
like the experiment tried upon him or 
if that is another story. 
Spirits Walk On 
Dormitory Roof 
A cold evening in late January—a 
piercing breeze—a black, ominous sky 
—shadows moving — nobody knows 
the cause or result of this awe-inspir­
ing spectacle. All anyone heard was 
a few fleeting sighs and now and then 
a weird, super-human cry across the 
rear court of the dormitory. Flash­
lights shot their piercing lance-like 
rays through the darkness and the 
"spirits" melted curiously into the 
gray of the shadowy roof. 
Was it an apparition? No!—one 
of the ghosts returned a flash. Win­
dow shades on either side of the court 
clicked up and heads were thrust out. 
Curiosity reigned supreme. Inquisi­
tive eyes strained to distinguish the 
shadowy figures; inquiring ears were 
set aslant to catch every fleeting 
sound. After several minutes of pa­
tient waiting the only satisfaction 
that was realized by the eaves-drop­
pers were several disconcerted noises 
—a queer rattling sound, a slamming 
of a dark window and a muffled dis­
course on "peanuts and fudge." Spir­
its walked and all was quiet at last. 
Let the Beauty of Jesus 
Be Seen in Me 
The story of "Let the Beauty of 
Jesus be Seen in Me," as told by Mrs. 
Chas. E. Cowman, whose book, 
"Streams in the Desert," is being read | 
all around the world. 
* * * 
"It was a bleak winter's day in Eng­
land. I was in the office of the Ori­
ental Missionary Society preparing 
for the removal of the office to Scot­
land. Packing-cases were scattered 
all over the room and the helpers were 
busily engaged at their task. One 
made the remark, 'Unless we secure 
more assistants we shall never be able 
to complete this task in three days.' 
Just then the door-bell rang and a 
middle-aged man was ushered into my 
small inner office. He was poorly clad, 
slightly stooped. His pale face and 
deep set dark eyes had a language all 
their own. He greeted me with, 'Mrs. 
Cowman, I learned that you were in 
our country and as I am a reader of 
"Streams in the Desert," I decided that 
I would try to meet you and to offer 
my services. Cannot I remove some 
of the heavy books from the shelves, 
pack boxes and assist you in some 
way?' 
"I confess that I did not have the 
courage to ask him to do much heavy 
work since he did not look physically 
fit for it, but he insisted. My heart 
went out to him in the deepest sym­
pathy for I sensed that he needed the 
few pence that I would pay him for 
his services. He removed his thread­
bare coat and went to work. At the 
close of the day I offered to pay him 
but he gently refused saying, 'This 
is a love-service to my Heavenly Fa­
ther.' The next day and yet the next, 
he came to the office insisting on 
working and packing boxes. The 
third day when the work was com­
pleted he drew from his coat pocket a 
small package and laid it in my hand, 
saying, 'I have discovered your love 
for music as I heard you humming 
some of our tunes and I wish to give 
you one of my little manuscripts.' 
"When I reached my lodgings I 
opened the package and this was what 
I found: 
"Let the beauty of Jesus be seen in me 
All His wondrous compassion and 
purity. 
Oh, Thou Spirit Divine, all my nature 
refine 
Till the beauty of Jesus be seen in 
me." 
"Charmed with both words and mus­
ic I lost no time when returning to the 
States in introducing this precious 
manuscript to the public. Now it is 
being sung in many parts of the 
world. The author, just a simple-
hearted Christian, still works in a 
tiny, obscure office in one of Britain's 
great cities, quite unconscious that he 
has been used of the Lord to inspire 
God's children to seek for the best 
things, the great, the truly great 
things, to be like their Lord and to re­
flect His beauty. 
"May this beautiful chorus continue 
to be sung as our real heart-breathing 
after God and as we look up, may we 
be 'transformed by beholding.' " 
We dedicate this week's column to 
Scotland. 
They had disappeared about sun­
down while playing on the green­
sward near the edge of the wood. With 
drawn and haggard faces men trudged 
up and down the fields, peering vain­
ly into each bunch of dead grass, 
dragging with grim expectation the 
muddy creek that flowed through the 
field, anxiously tearing away piles of 
brush, praying that they might find 
the darlings nestling near each other. 
As the weary hours dragged on and 
the hour of midnight was struck in 
melancholy tones by the town clock, 
hope faded from the sturdy breasts 
of the searchers. 
Passers-by, noticing the lights, 
stopped to make inquiry regarding 
the tragedy. They were told in grave 
tones that two Scotchmen had lost 
their golf balls. 
Employer: "I want to compliment 
you. You are the best collector we 
have on our force. The letters you 
send out are irresistible! Where did 
you get your experience?" 
Employee: "I have a son in college." 
Never shift your mind into high 
gear unless you are sure your brain 
has turned over. 
A teacher was holding a class in 
natural history, and she asked if any­
one could tell her what a ground­
hog was. A boy from the city waved 
his hand frantically. 
"Well, Bill, you may tell us what a 
groundhog is." 
"Please, ma'am, it's sausage." 
They say that the national song of 
India is "God Save the King—until we 
can get him." 
DENTIST 
Dr. CHAS. W. BECK 
X-RAY 
Office over the Bank 
Phone 331 Upland, Ind. 
Students 
TRY OUR SPECIAL 
CAKES AND PASTRIES 
FOR YOUR PARTIES 
Upland Baking Co. 
And then there was the Scotchman 
who entered a restaurant and ordered 
a bowl of hot water. When the wait­
ress brought it to him, he poured ket­
chup into it, and saved a dime. 
Scotchman: "What are your charges 
doctor ? " 
Doctor: "Two dollars a visit." 
Scotchman: "Ah, but we don't want 
you to come on a visit; we only want 
you to stop in for 10 minutes." 
"There!" exclaimed the Scotchman's 
wife in disgust. "I knew that friend 
of yours wasn't to be trusted. I've 
just counted the towels, and one of 
them is missing." 
"Was it a good one?" 
"It was the best one we had. It was 
the one with 'Grand Hotel' on it." 
Telephone operator: "It costs 25 
cents to talk to Flushing." 
Scotchman: "Can't you make a spe­
cial rate for just listening? I want 
to call my wife." 
A young bride had four umbrellas 
given her as wedding presents, and 
decided she would change one of them, 
the gift of a Scotch friend, for a walk­
ing-stick for her husband. 
She took the umbrella to the shop 
whence it came, and asked that it 
might be changed. The assistant said 
she was afraid it could not be done. 
"But why?" asked the bride. "The 
name of your shop is on that label." 
"Yes," said the assistant, "but 
it is a label for re-covering." 
Stude: "Has the Scotchman bought 
the gasoline station?" 
Ditto: "Well, the free-air sign is 
down." 
MacDonald: "I dinna ken why 
Sandy lay over on his side when he 
saw the steam roller about to run 
over him. It was very peculiar." 
MacPherson: "Awtell, he wanted his 
pants pressed for the funeral and was 
afraid the creases would be the wrong 
way." 
Insure In Sure Insurance 
Paul Insurance Ag'y 
Post Office Building Phone 132 
INSURANCE SERVICE THAT 
SATISFIES 
Your Rexall Store 
T H E  
PIONEER DRUG 
STORE 
Phone 852 Upland 
PAGE FOUR TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO Wednesday, February 3, 1932 
SOPHOMORE GIRLS WIN 
OVER JUNIOR QUINTET 
Leisure Time 
By COACH CORNWELL 
„ You may sneer as you read the sub-
COAST TO EASY VICTORY jecb 0f this article but few will escape 
IN SATURDAY'S GAME 
The Sophomore girls had little 
the responsibility of either directing 
your own leisure time or that of some 
group. Leisure might be defined as 
"that surplus of time not definitely 
trouble in trouncing the Junior girls j required for our daily practical tesks .» 
in the only game played last week- The passing of the frontier marked 
end to the tune of 30-3. Led by the ^ coming jn 0f the machine age. The 
versatile Helen Gilmore, the secon . ruraj peopiej then made up over three-
year girls proceeded to run up a one- | ftfthg of the population of the United 
sided score. States, and they needed no special pro-
The game started as if there might vigion for their lgigure time_ They 
be a few thrills but as soon as the Gil- jia(j jjttle. However, their day's, 
moreans settled down to business month>Sj and year's program present-
there was no doubt as to the outcome, j e(J guch & variety of tagkg that nQ one 
Several bad passes were made by both evgr thought about a farmer becom-
teams and altogether the playing was ing an automaton like some of the 
rather ragged. The first half ended , mgn wh0 Work levers and feed ma-
with the Sophs out in front by the cb;nes today. Now with more than 
margin 16-1. three-fifths of the population in the 
cities, leisure has become one of our 
ing although the scoring continued 
about the same. The Juniors kept 
social problems. Worthy use of leis­
ure time is one of the cardinal prin-
fighting regardless of the fact that cjpjes 0f education, so, we see that the 
they were so far behind. The superior probiem of leisure time is one for the 
team play of the winners was largely : in(jividuai) home, school, church, and 
responsible for their decisive victoiy. community. It presents at the same 
time educational, moral, and economic 
phases. 
Cutten says, "It is a problem of 
light and wrong use of hours, days, 
and weeks, of marginal time during 
which people -can either degrade and 
destroy themselves and others or can 
elevate themselves, add to their 
worth and stature, and at the same 
time give of themselves in service to 
their fellow men." Aristotle puts it 
game Saturday night was very con- quite broadly in the following: "The 
spicuous for its absence. Why can t wh0le end and object of education is 
we come out and support our teams? tra.ining' for the right use of leisure." 
Even your presence helps a lot and ^nd ghhu Root adds to my first state-
makes the contestants feel a whole lot ment by sayingi "There is no problem 
more like playing. Let's all get out before the world today more impor-
to the games this next week-end and tant that the training for the right use 
let the new Maytag gym know what 0f iejsure< The above quotations are 
Gilmore 22 Hill 2 
Hogan 2 Tatem 
Pugh 4 Yingling 
Simmons 2 Kleinefeld 1 
Bennett Kreie 
Walker Kletzing 
Brown Anderson 
Sophs 30 Juniors 3 
The yelling and cheering at the 
a little cheering is like. 
There has been a fine spirit mani­
fested by most of the players in these 
class games and they are to be con-
worth re-reading. 
Through the centuries man has been 
seeking food, clothing, shelter, tools, 
temples, schools, transportation and 
gratulated for it. But there is a ten- now comes leisure. Modern industry 
dency on the part of a few of the fel- has reduced the working day and 
lows to contradict and crab at the Week, yet, we can produce more than 
decision made by the referee. We we need_ All about us we see ma-
couldn't ask for a better official and chines that are replacing hundreds 
he is doing his best at all times so why 
be so small and show such poor 
and thousands of men and women. 
From 1919 to 1927 the wage earners 
kind of thing, 
smile. 
Pass it off with a 
sportsmanship as to "crab" at his de- ; jn manufacturing plants in the United 
cisions. Let's be men and forget that states actually decreased 2.9% while 
production in these plants increased 
46.5%. In other words, 3% fewer 
workers produced 46% more goods. 
Increased power is being developed 
rapidly therefore increased leisure is 
inescapable. What will man do with 
this extra time ? Will it be a blessing 
or a curse to him? Are you going to 
use your leisure as millions do in 
idling, meandering, gambling, carous­
ing, trash reading, razzy-jazzy joy 
riding, maurading, bad gang activi­
ties, over indulgent in mere amuse­
ments, recreation of the wrong kind, 
in the wrong places, and at the wrong 
time, or, are you going to use it in 
eager search for the higher values ? 
Millions over-indulge in the dis-
Taylor—Then and Now 
By AN ALUMNUS 
In the old days Taylor University 
was a great school, as she is today. 
But how different the physical equip­
ment and comfort of today compared 
with the yesterday. Board in the old 
Dining Hall was $1.50 per week with 
the ever present molasses pitcher 
"that never ran dry." That was 
"something." The lone recitation hall; 
the Maria Wright Building; the one 
brick dormitory and the two other 
wooden buildings: Sickler, Speicher, 
and Sammy Morris, respectively; the 
odor of natural gas and oil, and the 
weird moaning and screeching of the 
oil pumps as they would run the whole 
night through; heat in the buildings 
when the surface gas lines were not 
frozen up; the kerosene lamps with 
their smoky chimneys; the long board 
walk leading to the village; the social 
privileges with the precious five min­
utes at the foot of the stairs when you 
said "good night;" but also the deep 
spiritual fervor and Christian ex­
perience that gave to the student life 
a trend of life that would make for 
spiritual success. Those were the good 
old days, but how different, thank God, 
it is today, with its very beautiful 
and accommodating dormitories, the 
modernization of the physical equip­
ment in every way; but the same spir­
itual atmosphere in which to acquire 
an education. We thank God for a ] 
school that makes possible such con­
ditions for young life of today. 
There is a higher type student body 
in this day, due to the higher stand­
ards of an education. The belated 
student was much in evidence in those 
days, but not today. Surely a new 
day, touched and blessed by all that 
was good in the "yesterday" has come 
to Taylor. We bespeak for a much 
larger "tomorrow." Why not with 
the student body we have today? 
—L. G. Jacobs. 
ease known as sit-itis alias spectator-
itis. We are not entirely free from 
this here at Taylor. There are some, 
not many, who do not take active part 
in any of the societies, debating clubs, 
religious organizations, intra-mural 
games, or other activities of the 
school outside of regular class work. 
Of course there are others who go 
to the opposite extreme, then scholar­
ship and health suffers. 
The problem of the twentieth cen­
tury then is to furnish clean types 
and places of amusement. Who is to 
do the planning for the hours of leis­
ure, those hours in which we are more 
likely to fall below our accepted moral 
standards than when we are at our 
regular tasks ? It must be taken care 
of by the five groups named above. 
To keep this within the limit of the 
space alloted to me I will consider 
mainly the individual and the school. 
The individual must budget his time 
or he will have no leisure. He can 
read, play, do something with music, 
art, social work, organizations, take 
time to be alone and to be courteous, 
or take time to be well. A clock with 
an old rusty or broken mainspring 
would not function well. "Health is 
the mainspring of life." See to it 
that you use part of your leisure time 
to build it up. The rush of college 
life is a severe strain upon our nerv­
ous energy and we must not fail to 
consider this. What makes us cross 
and crabby? What makes us get 
angry so easily? It is probably be­
cause we are under a nervous strain 
and do not have the proper diversion 
to bring about relaxation, or because 
we do not get enough sleep and rest. 
A college program seems to de­
mand more than we have time to work 
in. All of us have some leisure time, 
however. Another thing to guard 
against is, that we do not let our in­
terest run all in the same direction, 
that is, to athletics, to music, to read­
ing, to social privileges, etc., and then 
to think that the other fellow is all 
wrong. Let us use our leisure time to 
round out our lives and get the things 
that we do not get in the class room. 
Leisure wisely used will add some­
thing to every phase of life. Extra 
hours should contribute to the ob­
jectives of education, health, home, 
learning, citizenship, .vocation, avoca­
tion, and character. 
This article was not written with 
any idea of giving you a full discus­
sion on the subject but that you might 
give it some serious thought because 
it does have a place in the modern 
scheme of life. 
Girls' Glee Club to 
Have "Leap" Party 
Saturday evening, February 6, at 
8:15 o'clock, the Girls' Glee Club has 
planned a delightful party. The most 
important feature of this affair is 
that Miss Meloy's canaries are each 
inviting a member of the strong sex 
as her guest. She will call for her 
"Big Moment" of this particular eve­
ning and escort him to the party. 
Among the most prominent "new" 
couples wil be found Betsy Ross and 
Owen Shields, Mabel Kreie and Gil-
bert Spaude, and Grace Hedley and 
Ben Smith. 
Another attraction of this great 
and most unusual event of the year 
is that there will be only one chaper-
one. Please do not divulge this in­
teresting item at least until after the 
party has taken place, and at that 
time, what of it? 
During the party, each lucky (?) 
jnale guest will receive a proposal. 
This attractive feature, we are sure, 
will be the high spot of the evening 
if not of the entire life of each man 
invited. 
The place of this gathering, antici­
pated with so much delight, is an­
nounced as that portion of Wisconsin 
anatomy as Recreation Hall. 
Old Variety Cravers 
Try New Experiment 
Friday evening of last week was a 
scene of many queries and question-
marks when the president of the 
newly-organized Polygamist Club, Mr. 
Mason Buckner was seen coming down 
to dinner with the Secretary of the 
Clnb, Miss Frances Pelley. In a few 
minutes, the Vice-President, Miss Elsa 
Olson appeared on the scene, accom­
panied by a fair young blonde, Mr. 
Reuben Judson, Treasurer of the or­
ganization. 
Under recent stimulation and pres­
sure received from the Sociology One 
class under Dean Howard, and from 
Adolescent Psychology class under 
Professor Greer, the quartet decided 
to become "anti-social rutters," so 
it met for the first meeting about a 
week and a half ago, and elected of­
ficers. 
There seemed to be considerable con­
fusion and misunderstanding at first, 
the majority of the co-eds thinking 
that Pelley and Olson were taking ad­
vantage of the leap year privileges 
three weeks ahead of time. However, 
the truth soon became known. 
CAN YOU IMAGINE— 
Elsa Olson with a boy bob? 
Edwin Copper exchanging sizes 
with Swen Franklin? 
Margaret Turbeville as bashful? 
Wayne Allee a Jazz-mad Joy Boy 
and High Stepper? 
Evelyn Kendall being fat? 
Lois Pugh with all F's on her report 
card? 
Oscar Cook a boisterous personage ? 
Ethelyn Coon a gossip? 
Flora Boyle an enemy of Clive 
Crombie ? 
Stanley Boughton not studying? 
Irene Witner being a flapper? 
Professor Bush being a chronic 
crank ? 
Ella Davis wearing calico? 
Clyde Snell not liking Irene Reeder ? 
Marguerite Deyo as being a midget ? 
Bob Titus and Mary Rice having a 
quarrel ? 
Seniors not being dignified? 
MI STORE 
Fletcher C. Miller 
GROCERIES AND MEATS 
Phone 882 So. Main St. 
An Old Maid's Prayer. 
"Oh, Lord! I ask nothing for my­
self—only give mother a son-in-law." 
Taxi driver: My what a clutch! 
Voice from rear: Say, you keep your 
eyes front; this is none of your busi­
ness! 
' Prof. Draper: "If I subtract 79 from 
23, what is the difference?" 
Frosh: "Yea, I think it is a lot of 
foolishness too." 
Did the song "Walking My Baby 
Back Home" originate at Taylor Uni­
versity ? 
Louise Fox: "Where did you learn 
to sing?" 
Lyle T.: "I learned from a corre­
spondence school." 
Louise: "Well, you sure missed lots 
of mail." 
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Fine Shoe Repairing j 
Best Materials j 
BEN BRADFORD I 
Dean Howard: The names of your 
parents please. 
Freshman: Mama and Papa. 
Don't Wait! 
Don't Wait! 
Buy Your 
ROYAL 
PORTABLE 
Now! 
TAYLOR UNIVERSITY 
BOOKSTORE 
James Rhine, Mgr. 
UPLAND STATE 
BANK 
CAPITAL $25,000.00 
Surplus and Profit $8,000.00 
Wm. P. FUTRELL, Pres. 
EDWARD SCHWARK, Cashier 
Upland, Indiana 
C. REED 
For 
TOGGERY-
TIES, SHIRTS-
LAUNDRY — DRY CLEANING 
Service, Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Prices Reasonable—You'll See 
Modern Laundry Co, 
Skelton Hodges 
SHOES 
Club and Society Printing 
SAVE time and money by 
having your programs, invita­
tions, etc. printed by us. Special 
combinations of paper and ink 
for class colors, if not carried in 
stock, require three full days 
notice. 
TAYLOR UNIVERSITY PRESS 
Post Office Building 
WELCOME NEW & 
OLD STUDENTS 
We invite your 
patronage 
Courteous & prompt 
service 
UNIVERSITY 
LUNCH ROOM 
"The Home of Good Eats" 
J. H. Ashley, Prop. 
Tcmler Uniuersita 
<sJ <df 
A GOOD PLACE TO STUDY 
On the highest spot along the Pennsylvania line between Chicago 
and Columbus. Away from the rush of the city. An atmosphere of 
moral earnestness, where aimless drones feel lonesome. Standard 
college of liberal arts in Indiana, with schools of Music and Expres­
sion. The students receive the personal attention of experienced 
Christian professors. 
A Field of Investment 
In the name of the Good Will Endowment Taylor is now seeking 
gifts, bequests and wills, in order that its service may be extended. 
The young people on the campus have a purpose to serve, and many 
have clear calls to a work for which they are preparing. They rep­
resent the best of talent, but are often limited in means. An invest­
ment in the Good Will Endowment will bear fruit in returns of 
character and service more valuable than gold. 
For information about Taylor University, or in submitting names 
of prospective students, write 
President Robert Lee Stuart, 
Upland, Indiana. 
